ROBESPIERRE

PARIS, April n, 1778

SIR:

I have just learned that the Bishop of Arras is in
Paris, and I would like very much to see^him. I Jack,
however, a suitable coat as well as other things without
which it is impossible for me to show myself in public.
I hope that you will take the trouble of paying him a
personal visit and acquainting him with my situation,
so he may be induced to provide what is needful before
I can appear in his presence.

I am, Sir, with respect, your very humble and
obedient servant,

DE ROBESPIERRE, THE ELDER

VI

The name of Jean Jacques Rousseau was then on
everybody's lips. It is difficult to convey an impression
of the almost unbelievable vogue of that turbulent and
erratic genius among his contemporaries. The Empress
of Russia reads his Emile and orders corporal punish-
ment to be stopped in all the schools of the empire.
Two or three queens decide to nurse their infants them-
selves after reading the same volume. Half the aristo-
cracy of France "returns to nature" by way of cultivat-
ing English gardens. One of his books is rented out
at three francs an hour by the Paris bookshops, while
another is ordered to be publicly burned by the execu-
tioner. He is loved and hated, idolized and ridiculed,
invited by the King, ordered to be arrested, sought out
by the great, and ostracized. He pursues women and is
pursued by them; is received with public honours and
popular acclaim, and his house is stoned by the popu-
lace; is offered lavish hospitality, and is driven ig-
nominiously forth; four hundred pamphlets are written
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